commissaire, and another brought down Sirven, the gendarmerie
sergeant-major who killed a patriot last year.

"Their chiefs having been killed, some fifteen policemen and
gendarmes fled in panic. The little RT.P. group withdrew, carry-
ing off nine revolvers and interesting papers found at the com-
missariat.

"Policemen sold to the Bodies who arrest and torture patriots
should know that the example of Beuvry will be followed."

I am sure no franc-tireur or partisan can have read this story
with so much joy or with such a feeling of gratified vengeance as
police inspector Leroux.

Leroux's other torment is his inability to help all the comrades
of the resistance with whom his duties bring him in contact:
Gaullist girls thrown in with the most obscene prostitutes, thieves,
murderesses, magnificent patriots, choice officers mixed with con-
victs and treated like them; lads who have been brave and strong
and who are reduced by hunger and fever to the state of wrecks,
who go mad in the cells. . . . People who on the mere request of
the Germans are handed over for deportation, torture, the firing
squad. And all of them look upon Leroux with suspicion, with
disgust. But he must await our orders and can effect the escape of
only one prisoner out of a hundred. And he must nevertheless
justify himself in his job, be it ever so little. He is attached to the
Gestapo. We need him in that post.

There are occasionally compensations for Leroux. For instance,
he has just listened for two hours to a German lecture on ways
of detecting and preventing parachute landings. Well, he is going
out to receive some parachutist to-night. A police car will bring
back the British goods.

Felix's widow and lirde Madeleine have been taken to room 87.
They were undressed completely. A man and a woman of the
Gestapo (a married couple, it is believed) questioned them while
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